success in print and very likely on the lecture platform. His weekly mail swells his library shelves with thin, often handsome, and generally unwanted volumes.
Presentation copies in the Sandburg library are curiously miscellaneous. There are a large number of high school annuals, sometimes dedicated to Sandburg but more often including a few lines from a Sandburg poem which are printed before the endless succession of photographs of the graduates. The collection includes a number of copies of Good Reading, a bibliographical list; a teaching manual from the Altoona, Pennsylvania, school system; a heavy and dull tome entitled The Forest Preserves of Cook County Illinois (Chicago, 3d e<)., 1921); a book on health entitled The Therapeutics of Activity (Chicago, 1916) ; and a translation from the Italian, The Pirotechnia of Vannoccio Biringuccio (1942) . One of the more curious items is a copy of the 1928 Model "A" instruction book issued by the Ford Motor Company and autographed by Henry Ford on September 23, 1928 . The flyleaf bears the following note:
Henry never before had been asked to sign a manual-and I said it would give luck to the new car I was driving from Dearborn to Harbert-C.S.
But the most unusual book is a volume certainly never listed in the catalog of the Library of Congress, a heavily boxed item with the label "Kentucky History Old Forester Ed. Vol. I" stamped on the spine and identified as the 1870 work of an "author" named George Garvin Brown. The curious reader who took this down from the shelf discovered immediately that the "book" was simply a false front for an unopened bottle of Old Forester Kentucky Bourbon, 100 proof, complete with glasses. It must be added that by administrative ukase this item has since been removed from the collection. For four years, I have steadily explored the period in preparation for a book, now near-ing completion, on the city of Washington during the Civil War. New light on the capital therefore came to me with especial pleasure; though scarcely less, I think, than the fascination of getting familiar events transmuted through a vivid and keen intelligence.
The distinguished biographer of Robert E. Lee sent Sandburg a reprinted editorial from his Richmond News Leader on March 26, 1950, and commented: To Carl Sandburg who may smile at the hexameters hidden in the prose form, but he will understand the sentiment, I know, as surely as he will the affection of Douglas Southall Freeman
The late Professor James G. Randall, long an intimate friend of Sandburg, presented a revised version of his Constitutional Problems Under Lincoln (1951), and wrote:
There's only one Carl Sandburg, so I'd better quit wishing I could write like you.
You don't have to read all of this obese tome, but in the "Foreword" you may find some things we have talked about.
One of the warmest messages of gratitude came from Roy P. Basler, who inscribed a copy of his edition of A braham Lincoln: His Speeches and Writings in 1946 as follows:
For Carl Sandburg-to whom I owe many thanks for kind words when I sent him the manuscript of The Lincoln Legend more than a decade ago and for encouragement through the years. May his spirit lighten the load and light the way for Americans forevermore!! Undoubtedly the most interesting inscriptions in the collection appear in the books of successful creative writers with whom Sandburg had professional or personal contact. For Carl Sandburg this small book humbly and in memory of another circus we once saw at Madison Square Garden-with admiration for the poet and man of the people, and with gratitude for the miracle of his reality.
An old friend and associate on the lecture stage, Lew Sarett, sent a copy of his book of poems, The Box of God (1922) It is somewhat of an anticlimax to turn from such names to the multitude of poets who dispatched their little vol~ umes, timorously but hopefully, either to Chikaming Goat Farm, Harbert, Michigan, or to Flat Rock, North Carolina. But their very number testifies to the perennial urge to express one's self in verse and also to Sandburg's fame. Volumes came from England, France, Cuba, Argentina, Brazil, Australia, and ] a pan, as well as from most of the states of the Union. A nisei sent a book from his detention camp in Wyoming, and a bank president mailed his from Pennsylvania~ The poets were housewives, invalids turning to literature for a pastime, high school teachers, students, journalists, professional men. The majority of the books contain inscriptions of some sort, occasionally laconic, more often fulsome, and although the sentiments vary the writers usually express one of three attitudes. Most frequently they express their homage to Sandburg and affirm in some way their appreciation for his work. Again, they intimate that Sandburg has stimulated them to write their own verse so that they have incurred a special obligation to him. Finally, and this is often the most obvious of the motives, they beg for some comment, some evaluation of their work-for praise from Sir Hubert is praise indeed.
Thus I enclose with my compliments a copy of recent sonnets. I dare to send them knowing perhaps that there may not be any which would appeal to you. Yet, if there is one, or a line of one, which may appeal to you, I would be pleased.
I have read your poetry and I enjoy it; but, I frankly confess I prefer your polished products to "free verse." Not that I do not appreciate the real poetry in your "Grass/' and "Chicago," "Cool Tombs," I do, but I like the "polish" better. 
